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	TOMB RAIDER: THE GOLDEN BLADE

_The private jet flying high over the impressive Himalayas. The storm clouds clashing with lighting and thunder that would disturbed an over wise unusual route traveling from Japan to France that pilots would basically avoid usually._

_But then again the Aussie tour guide/pilot for hire had been pay a good amount of money to take the young countess around Japan first and then just home. Never once asking any questions._

_The lone passager was still in her skiing outfit, a blue head cap and the orange thick coat to a otherwise young beautiful 19 year girl. Thick dark sunglasses covered her eyes as she smile while talking to her parents which she wished had come with her to Japan._

_They had to leave Japan rather quickly just as a big storm front was hitting all across Asia. _

_"Lara dear, how was the ski trip?" Lara's mother asked over the plane's video phone whose repression was getting worse because the storm,_

_"Ha ha well the Nishimuras were over there were very nice of course since i had such a good time with them in Tokyo. Oh mom you wouldn't believe the presents i get you and father just before... "_

_"You'll be married soon dear, _

_Am sure the Duke doesn't mind his future wife having her last bit of freedom after all_

_ the Croft line must continue and plus it would nice to see little one in the future."_

_Lord Croft said as he entered the frame of the camera but the image was blurred and it becoming hard to hear what her parents were saying. _

_The youngest of the Crofts had felt that being a countess wasn't the exciting life, she had in mind for the rest of her life or at all. Maybe the ski resort was the possible vacation ever even meeting another student of the famous Professor Von Croy. _

_Doctor Whitman, including the same kind spoiled nature that Von Croy had was there, but then again Lara never thought much of it since_

_ ancient history and archaeology was just amusing side hobby compared to the ballet dancing or her tennis lessons, besides_

_she felt there was no such thing as adventure anymore or at the very least for her!._

_Just as then the lights, the video phone went out leaving in the plane in total darkness, except the lighting ranging outside. Going up to the cockpit, she about ask the pilot was going on, when from the mountain ahead of them. A bluish light shoot up from the center of it. _

_As if he had near to no control over the jet's and just missing the blue light's powerful beam. _

_But in that moment the beam chopped off the left wing,_

_"Damn it _

_get back in her seat girl _

_am going to try and for crash landing_

_GO!" _

_The pilot yelled to Lara who hurried back to the seat and just get her seat belt before the second beam slicing the jet in half._

_Now she holding on to the seat belt as the first half was heading toward the side of mountain. Hours, seconds the storm still ranging in the wreckage of the small jet,_

_a man's horrifying scream pierce her ears. _

_"Ridge" she said softly as barely seeing out the corner of her eyes strange moving white figures, having a sense of panic at the figures. She felt like running away_

_ but she couldn't do anything since the seat and several objects had fell on top of her pinning her in place. _

_And she don't think could move it and it was getting hard to thank as pain and tiredness dawned on her. Just then the growling figures grow near to her location._

_Her last fainting memory as she about to faint and when blood cover her eyes was tall white figures standing over and then a red figure leaped out holding a fiery touch and faintly hearing_

_"...NO THE GIRL BELONGS TO ME... NOT TO YOU TERRIBLE BEASTS..._

_GO BACK TO THE DARK TEMPLE OR FACE MY WRATH..." _

_"NOW CHILD BEFORE SLEEP OVER TAKES YOU WHAT IS YOUR NAME?..."_

_"Croft...Lady Lara Croft..."_

* * *

><p><strong>TOMB RAIDER: GOLDEN BLADE<strong>

* * *

><p>BERLIN<p>

Young silver haired Winston Smith had gathered breakfast and head upstairs toward the second floor study of the rented two-story apartment which happened to owned by a dear old friend to the Crofts. The red bricked building overlook a very beautiful view of the city and suited Lara's skills well enough including a huge exercise yard as well as an outdoor pool.

Winston was the newly hired assistant to now one of the world's most reckless archeologist/treasure hunters, he did hold his own in terms of knowledge in history and computer skills including some hacking, that amused Lara to no end since seeing him at Cambridge long before her trip to Japan.

It been years since Nepal, but then finding the Scion of Atlantis and stopping its mad queen Natla happened,

And then stopping a Italian mob cult from getting the deadly Dragon Dagger,

as well as the insane Doctor Willard of RX Mines CO wanting powerful relics from meteorite before using it recklessly on his own men!,

and many more adventures had held Lara Croft's endless interests and restlessness but to her peers within the fled of archaeology had

hold her with mixture of disgust and growing prose!. The areas she visited had later on become full dig sites but

under her supervision since just without her,

they would have reactivated the death traps, which don't felt like telling any of her more harsher critics when

at the sites.

With her boxing groves she once again hit the red punching bag, she was still being restless for something...

anything would do, the last trip to the Philippines had prove something of a disappointed since the WWII dig site

had not anything of interest to her.

Only one of her companions seemed passionate interested in the remote site, a archaeologist she had just only briefly there.

"Oh god your topless again!" Winston said mildly to Lara's recent actives to work out rather more like a man would do then say a tank top, not that it that serving Croft wasn't he had for. "There just breasts, Winston get use to it" she had been like this all day, angry. Ever since landing in Berlin, nothing was going her way anyways since last week.

"Its ether the punching beg or me having a robot to shot at in my mansion!"

"YOU DON'T HAVE A ROBOT or anything like that Lara!" he said annoyingly

Even as she throw a towel at him, "You know you hired me on as an paid assistant and not I may add as you bloody butler!"

"Oh Winston your just upset about how I accidentally locked you in that freezer!"

"IT WAS COLD! along with the fact that you take all that day possibly exploring your own house, am just upset you forget me is all" Winston angrily said which did bring a smile to her face. As she and Winston walked the hallways of the ranted mansion. Her body ached with the pain of a long workout, Winston tried to ignore the fact that Lara had gotten a whole new set of scars which were written across her back. He had decided to talk about the mail to her then.

"Well here is today's mail combining though it, I can only guess well wishers for you're museum wing"

"Oh yes the Doctor Lara Croft wing of the Berlin Natural History Museum, if its one thing my rivals hate is me ever being honored" she had also remembered that she hadn't been addressed as "Doctor" all that often ether. Looking through the mail one name caught her eye.

**TOBY GARD**

"The same archeologist from that dig site" Winston questioned

"We only met briefly, although he did tell me was to something that in his words

would changed the entire world."

"How?"

"I don't know Winston but he vaguely mentioned something that looked like part of an medieval knight's armor being the answer" as she walked toward the shower, her mind still on Doctor Gard and his rather interesting take on Pre-Spanish Central America. Plus the fact that often been thrown out of lecture halls for some rather bold statements. Croft know the feeling in a way.

Before Winston could say anything, she had shut the door behind him. In a way Winston was already getting used to Lara's somewhat abuse of not knowing or caring right now for such skills.

As she stood in the shower, her body ached even more and scars had shown through more in the warm water. She remembered being called once the "most beautiful creature in the world", but they often forget one thing...how troubled that beauty may be.

* * *

><p><em>EAST LONDON HOSPITAL <em>

_"**There's an number of small scars throughout her body...animals of some kind seemed to have bit her **_

_**there's a faint trace of tattoo writing near her backside that we haven't completely removed...**_

_**and the strange thing yet is getting out of her system is an drug that one person in any my study has never come across..."**_

_"Wha...what kind of drug doctor?" Lady Croft asked even if she don't like the answer..._

_"**It's hard to say really but its something that take out an part of her memory of what happened to her in Nepal."**_

_Lord Croft stood still as the doctor told more of the strange state of his daughter's daughter the heiress had been missing for several years, but he had no idea basically coming her rescue in the wilds of these mountains through a expect team assumed and payed by Von Croy. He hated the man with a passion but he had no choice with his daughter's life. But upon seeing the village and were a village Elder kept her from being frozen to death was one thing. His little girl stared confused at first by the rescue party. Her mind seemed half gone, and yet even now he was questioning what had went on up in these mountains. _

**_"Damn it man what is wrong with her?" _**

**_"Richard please..."_**

**_"Its okay , sir i have no idea what on these mountains. She only remembers the days before the tragic event but after i can only guess these will never return to her" _**

* * *

><p>Back allies of Berlin<p>

Lara had decided to take her motorcycle for a trip around town. And through Winston's help find the address for were Doctor Gard had been staying within the city. A ruined condemned apartment complex that the city would soon turn into a giant mall. But perfect for a historical nut like Gard liked.

She seemed out of place in her fine long black strapless dress and wearing the brown leather jacket over it. Since it been a warm night for the city, she hear a mixture of German and an dialect like Aztec being spoken as well coming from the top floor of the decoying building which Toby called home. Taking out her gun, she find a back door stairs that lead easily to the upper floor. Silently she saw the outline of one of the thugs was strange to say the least. A man dress in a black tight overcoat with slack white hair and something like sunglasses covering his eyes in the middle of the night?.

Moving along the stairs she heard the loudly angry voice of there leader seemingly within the next room.

"WERE IS THE ARTIFACT PROFESSOR?!"

"Rook...you're a fool, you and your so called Honor Guard...

you think i would hid it here in this building which no one dare come near?"

"Toby...Toby..

it's your fault to try to bring in your IDOL into this...Lady Croft right.

You think that by getting through the temple of the Fire Goddess and taking the BLADE you would be world famous and not DEAD!?. Hence also thank that i would seemingly let you go with it. I want that thing dead as well"

It was then that Lara had bust through the door to discover a tall dark man standing over the small bald young professor, smiling and holding his hands. He seemed to wear the same type of weird sunglasses as well as the overcoat which seemed to give off a blue glow in the dim lit room. Pointing her gun at the man, he seemed expecting her. Making it all the more sinister was how evil it felt around him.

"You seemed very overdressed for this little event here !"

"Let him and me walk out of here and i sore i wouldn't shot you in the head!"

"Oh how can i not kept such an offer. Croft ahah, after all this little man beat you to the treasure of the ages,

an thing that make even the most terrible of gods fear!"

"What the hell are you rumbling on about?" Lara questioned

"The Golden Blade"

With that the group of thugs in the next room began opening fire as she drove for cover behind a ruined desk as machine guns busted the room. As Rook had taken Professor Gard and throw him through the first story window and into the soft air mattress on the roof of the next building over. "Damn it" she sore as she fired off her pistol getting off a lucky shot at one thug. Rolling from the desk trading fire, some rounds had hit the top of a nearby cabinet. The rounds had broke a glass object .

A few rounds had also hit Lara's shoulder making it bleed so badly that it was hard to keep on firing. The thugs stopped shouting out in the strange mixture of German and Aztec in happiness in seemed which don't bode well for her. Dropping her gun more out of pain then giving up from her right arm. Lara gritted her teeth as the thugs come into the room, then a blink of an eye she felt something like water crawling onto her bleeding hand. It had felt like a surge of electricity, feeling that powerful. It was covering her eyes as the leader shout out in German to shot her.

Something within her was making her laugh almost madly in front of the henchmen. Saying in an ancient Peruiven

"_**HAHAAHHH! THE QUEEN OF EL DORADO DOES NOT BOW TO THE LIKES OF DEAD BUGS LIKE** **THESE BEFORE ME!"**_

Her right arm spotted an long deadly looking golden robotic looking arm with sharp sword along the side written in unknown script. She seemed to crave the thrill of some the scared men who were cut with the blade. Her voice echoed and her body twisted into weird moves and shapes possessed by something dangerous as this artifact,snake like and gymnastic in avoiding the gun fire,her dress was slowly being covered by the strange moving metal . Meanwhile she was always yelling in Peruiven and laughing enjoying the mayhem before her. "_**Brother!, you dare imprison me like this, hell would be too kind compared to me!"**_

The last living thug had run for his life through the dark alley way and away from the sight as the now vicious Lara fired a blot of energy at the apartment building destroying completely, the man who fled toward the docks .

But it was in vain as the possessed Lara caught him. Now covered in what look like medieval knight's armor but moving like golden water flowing over the body. But the pursing golden eyes looked back at the thug, Lara's dress was shuddered by the armor replacing it .Now talking in Aztec now "**_You bug why imprison me?"_**

"Ah..he thought you are dead and you have to be!, I am but the Honor Guard,

The master wants now the power and that will make him king!, he's going to remake the world and you are too late to stand in the kingdom...please my Queen"

_**"That KINGDOM! will never happen, Death will stare at him and reject the thought. Brother is no one's MASTER, **_

_**the people of El Dorado thought of you heroes but you're cowards who would kill a woman!"**_

Before stalking at the thug, the being felt something hit her back. Taking from her back a dart, looking at it strangely sleepy as in her last waking moments, another member of the "Honor Guard" walked over her as her vision get foggy. The golden armor was melting away, hearing police sirens

* * *

><p><em>The endless chanting, something put to her lips and then the bizarre fever dreams that followed. "NOOOOOOOOOOO am dead!" she yelled in a warm two poster bed, with yellowed old sheets, her body was weird like going through thousand needles or something even worse had happened. It felt the worst hangover she had in her entire life.<em>

_Waking up naked, it had felt different now, she find within the candle lit room a small mirror. Looking with it she saw the side of her left breast was something she read up on. A Tibetan healing manuscript was written counted to her toes. It was too warm within the room even want to wear anything. _

_Going fully nude she had find that the host had brought food and feeling like hadn't eaten in days. Digging in and eating and drinking, it had felt like the person who owned this place were ever this was kind to her. Then she hear the chanting again_

_And opening the window of the dark room, her eyes looked on a endless warm jungle valley between the harsh cold mountains. Lara had never seen anything in the world like this before. She noticed was atop a castle tower in the middle of this valley. Counting to go bare for now as her sense of exploring had taken over. Going from the room at the top of the tower and seeing stairs that lead down the front door. _

_The valley floor was covered in soft dirt and yet hard at the same time to her bare feet, "How in the world can people not see this?" she wandered. Seemingly the long roadway seemed to be man made also by the looks of it. And taking her time seeing the fact that trees and plants were also unknown to her. Could someone still be living within this lost valley. _

_Then it dawn on her as the trees parted to the entryway of a huge town plaza. Someone was living here given the state she awakened in, the warm food and fruit, the tattoo and even the fact that candles were lit but not by themselves!. " What the hell is this place?"_

_"A place forgotten all by time, young lady" answered a man coming out of the shadows. Dressed in what like look a 1940's men's clothing like yellowed leather jacket, white shirt and browned pants that looked still whole new. The man was also around his mid 20's but otherwise young,handsome and Chinese by the look of him. Yet he had no accent but his eyes were strange to Lara with green on left and solid blue on right. "You wouldn't live a day outside these wells unless they want let you." _

_"Am not in the mood for riddles Mister..."_

_"Karak..._

_My name is Karak, Lara Croft feeling angry when nude. I guess that's one of the side effects of the healing ritual i did on you before bleed to death from the crash." _

_"CRASH!, OH MY GOD I HAVE DIED!"_

_"Please no...you're not dead, Lara as far people outside this place though you maybe"_

_"DON'T PLAY GAMES WITH ME!"_

_"Lara please be clam as possible, that side effect i guess isn't going away soon" _

_Karak then hugged Lara as going through a mood swing that seemingly took over her. "Oh you Brits amaze me to no end given or take ten thousand years!"_

_"Wait...wait how long have been in this valley?" she asked as she been taken to the center of a marketplace area, the strange mixture of modern looking steel in one building right next to more ancient looking mud skyscraper in the next. Karak was laughing now saying_

_"That's a question for another time, sweetly" Karak smiled then the strange eerie animal noises filled the deserted city. Taking Lara into a nearby building, they hide inside as huge nightmarish creatures. There bones tore through the sickly yellow skin, there jaws filled with sharp teeth, eyes burning green and the tops of there heads a sort of Mohawk look. Lara was terrified but Karkak looked calm, she can't believe that how such a man could live here. _

_The two creatures looked around the market as if sensing there was someone here. Then with a bloodthirsty roar and left through some thick plants nearby. _

_As they gone, Lara and Karak could finally talk. "WHAT THE HELL WAS THAT?" Lara said with feelings still of being scared, Karak slowly turned_

_"These were the Dulluck, bloodhounds of the Red Robes" _

_"Who then are these Red Robes?" _

_"Monsters, pure insane tyrants called them what you like _

_but you my dear have just entered into there valley and the Red Robes rule, and as of now they want you"_

* * *

><p>The pain meds were wearing off, Lara could feel it and it felt like the worst hangover she ever had!. The Berlin hospital she brought into, they treated her by taking out the bullet from her shoulder, as well as a strange small wound in the back of her neck, which had a golden glare when light shined on it. The doctors never know of it though.<p>

Winston visited several times already and had brought Lara some new fashions as well as some her stuff from Croft Manor."If your going to throw up again,i 'll just leave" moving to Lara's bedside.

"No please Winston, aside from talking IN German

with a man was getting his apex removed or that ANNOYING woman who just about have her baby!.

Your bloody improvement... anyway did you do the research i'll asked for?".

Winston smiled as pulled out the notes he had on the subject she wanted.

"The Golden Blade, a myth related to the search for EL Dorado the city of gold that was related to an Spanish missionary among the conquerors ,

He said that the Blade is in fact some sort of water based substance that turns the wearer into a full suit of solid armor,

but at the coast of the wearer being cursed by the spirit of the exiled queen" Winston finished as he turned to see Lara's face turn deathly white. "Winston what if i told you that the funny little professor had somehow gotten ahold of the Golden Blade!"

"I would say he be nuts...

OH GOD LARA...i just remembered if that the only way to get this weapon off is in EL Dorado and if not..."

"Winston what's the bad news this missionary told?"

"The Queen's hatred will overwhelm the wearer to the point were it will kill him...or in your case her"

Lara felt a million different things going through her head, this spirit could her lead to the lost city but it was willing to kill her. What did Gard do to earn the trust of such a dark being, what was Lara not seeing here. As she pored over such a thing inside her, the room door opened to revel a tall beautiful woman with red steaks and blue eyes. She was wearing an brown coat over a white suit and black pants. She walked past Winston who just smiled knowing perfectly well who this was. And left quickly as Lara just felt like being possessed was the least of her problems. "Sarah Black former of the London police and now Interpol, how are you doing?"

Sarah smiled darkly answered with her thick cockney accent

"Lara Croft, adventurer, explorer,

Queen bitch who run off before somethin like OUR wedding day could happin"

Yeah this was going to hurt

* * *

><p>AUTHOR'S NOTE: This is my first attempt at a M rated story and yes it's rough...<p>

Other then that it's an interesting look at the more CLASSIC LARA CROFT with the flashback story line how long she was actually in Nepal and also without using ANY elements of the 2013 video game reboot and with added nudity(no sexual element in it since Karak and Lara are not a romantic couple , she is topless though throughout the rest of these flashbacks, just to show how savage she had get within the lost valley) . While the main story is a basically a version of a disused movie script by Brant v Friedman with vague elements of the Witch Blade comic to it.

Winston the old butler from the games has become an Archaeological student helping out Lara with added off beat dialogue between them and of course the mousy Professor Toby Gard being basically her creator in an interesting adventure. Also yes Lara is a lesbian here with something of a troubled pasted romance with this Interpol woman Sarah and hopefully i can have more chapters up soon since it is a great adventure to have with Lara

I hope i can get feedback comments on this story though so see what you think


End file.
